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 SINED BY A MYSTERY

BY JULIAN HAWTHORKE.

‘(C‘ulayrlgm. 1865, by Bacheller, Johnson & Bacheller.)
d CHAPTER L. °

The Incident 1 am to relate belongs to a
class entirely Inexplicable by any law
known to us, and therefore rightly to be
asslgned to the realm of accident or coln-
clience. Yet experience of simlilar oec-
currences Is so far from being uncommou,
gnd the accident and coinclidence theories
are g0 ludricously iInadequate to account
for many of them, that our wise men—or
wiseacres—are beginning to be somewhat
cautious in dismissing them thus, and now
mutter darkly about obscure cerebral phe-
nomena not as yet completely reduced to
scientific classification. That solemn “not
as yet” makes me smile; It is the heels of
sclence disappearing over the back yard
fence of nature, scared into imbecility by
the sound of the voice of approaching spir-
ftual revelation. Here is an example of
the phenomena In question, at first hand,

“Get your horse and come with me!"

and T disire you to make careful note of
the data of the problem and then solve it
if you can. I hold no brief from elther
slile, though I may have my own private
opinion on such matters.

The heroine of the tale is a voung lady
born in New York. and whose name for
present purposes shall he Imogen. She Is
nineteen yvears old, sensible, healthy and
pretty. A dlzerepaney of thirty vears in
our ages and some other circumstances
have prevented my sentiments toward her
from proceeding beyond the boundaries of
confldentinl rrlendship, but 20 far they are
satlsfactory to us hoth, 1 was one of the
very first to he admitted to the startilng
revelation of her partility for Mr. Thorias
Sedley, jr., the progress of whieh I had
been observing with interest and sympa-
thy for at least a month before they them-
geives discovered It. When, a little later,
she conli it to me, I exclaimed dra-
matically: You can't mean it! Tom
Sedley?  Good heavens! how could T have
heen so blind 7 But the beloved little
creature never suspected me, and then 1
congratulated her.

Though essential to the story, and in
himself an excellent young fellow, lately
geltled here to see how soon he can make
a foertune in early vegetables for the New
York winter market, Tom does not make
much of & persoral appearance here; so 1
will only remark that he Is a manly looking
young chap, =leady in his habits, sound In
his morals ard of solid, though not daz-
z'irg, Intelligence. He can afford to lose a
gccd deal of money on that farm, and yet
be able to keep a good wife In comfort.
He is an Englishman by birth, an Amerlesn
by adoption and a Jamaican by personal
predilection. And now to business.

Imogen has lLeen residing here for a year
past, becavse her father had a stroke of
paralysls, end the doctor recommended this
clhimate. They took a house near where 1
live; and I wish I had space to give a pie-
ture of the old gentleman, whose affliction
hag not hopaired the brilliance of one of
the maost criginal and powerful minds it
har ever heen my fortune to come In con-
tuct with. He is constantly emitting start-
ling hut unexpected truth in the most ex-
hilarating and Inimitable phreseology: he
Is 2 widower, and Imogen is his only child.
I rioulit whether he likes Tom quite as well
as I do; but it is poesible, on the other
Fard, that he muy like Imcgen even a little
better than I. With thiz brief Introduction
I relegate him with regret to the back.
Bround.

A month
I was lean

ago, at 7 o'clock In the morning,

 on my gate looking u
down the road, and telling myselg 1'!?!‘ F:];I(BI
three Bundredth time at least, that this
Wis the most delectable climate wnd the
mest exquisite scenery In the world, Anon
1 heard the sound of horse's hoofs, and
dewn along the winding avenue of broad-
leaved, dewy plantains, plumy bamboos
and slends r-towering palms, came riding in
her white linen blouse and habit the charm-
lrig_ figure of the blooming yourg Imogen
She was on a canter, and only smiled and
waved her whip at me in greeting as she
passed. 1 knew very well where she Was go-
ing, and why she looked so happy. Tom's
stite was ten miles off; there wus a certaln
ft-_1|r~_-‘or::ﬂr.~s it about half that distance
0.:-1'.-h_ullu\\‘(‘lf by the boughs of an Enﬂl‘:
mous fig tree, with a green carnet of pimento
Erass underneath, and a general suggestion
of lovemuking and romance. From there
ths‘-y coubl ride round by another way to a
lovely prospect of the ocean and talk philos-
ophy and that sort of thing. By the time
Bccond breakfast wus ready, they would turn
up at Imogen's house, They did this thrice

8 week—Monday, Thurs 4 : S

Bl Wanitn e rsday and Saturday,
Imogen pas -

Mikined o out of slght, and I red-

woking my cigar, in pleasing med-

ftotion, I'_I 1opy youth! Glerlous era of love
:m! hope! Gollen ags of jite and lberty!
Vith & sentimental suspiration I ad

turned
te was about to saun-
r|-=|.ur on [llil:' veranda when
¥ & rapid gallop 3

road, whither Itnogen ,Ixu'.-l II.:?tsl'yn\:'ij:P
1:-=hl<-.l, In a moment, ‘o my surprise, the
Elrl reappeared, urzing her horse tu' full
Epsed, and with every sign of agitation and

away from the gate and
ter buck to my
I was arrested
up the

alarm In her face and gesture.  Her aspect
could hard ¥ have moare in contrast w{li.l l!;e
ci IJ|I|"III.' elicity of a fow minutes before
Sl.'n.r-u.- up. pale and pantings, at my -_mt;

“ I-t '.'-[n:r' horse rm-! come with me! ghe
erisd out. amoething terrible B U | B
irg. Will you? Oh, please rr;r.‘ke.-t?ni:llrtl l;ls
Wil e killed If we are too late. I will tel
¥Yuu as we go."”

Of course I co1ll not form the faintest
eonception of what was the matier. Hut 1
had uo difficulty 'n percsiving that some-
thing was serlously wrong, and I lost no
tinie in o questioalng. As T sturted to
rin back o the noase, 1 had an ldea that

annther stroke of
struck me that
d coulil not
time she passed

v's father nad had
sShne
maost ran

was coming down the
on his back, on his w

town with my m
luck to begin

“Down with you, Charles,” =ald I. ""Get
the mule and go wn with her. 1 want
Mocha myselr.”

Charies, nimble but bLes
ed,

tldered, dismount-
ind held the bridie while I swung my

] F was not attired 'n my
though 1 had
my pajamas earlier
but thls was no

A rop \\"-
claimed Imogen,
about

must have a rope!” ex-
whase mare was Jdaneing
i the road, inspired with the con-

¢ had been entting down trees the day

befare, and hid used a longish hit of rope
to pull them down with ufter the ax had
dene ita work  “Hanging on the peg by the
dcor of the conch ho Uharles,"

but that intelligent 1 W

half way up the drive had o profoand
enthius Miss Im . and seemedd 1
comprehenmnd her wishes o ntultion,

He was back with the rope neatly colled
before 1 had time to ask what on eartl: she
wanted It for; and In another moment we
wera off. To my further perplexity we took

the direction oppnsite to the one she had
set off on. But she evidently knew what
she was about, or thought she did, and 1
bridled my curiosity and awaited her leis-
ure for an explanation. The stirrups were
too short, but at the pace we were goimfg
there was no opportunity to change them.

“How far Is it, my dear?’ I inqulred at
length, in the easy tone of the self-poised
man of the world, whose composure is not
to be ruffled by such a bagatelle as being
snatched off on a mission of life and death
between two whiffs of a cigar.

My words did not seem to reach her at
first. She did not turn her face to me when
she finally answered, with a shake of the
kead: *Oh, miles and miles; I don't know
how far; I was never there before.”

I tried to digest this reply, but could
make nothing of it. Presently I ventured
again: “We are taking the best route, I
suppogse? I am familiar with some short
cuts through these woods, and If I knew
our destination—"

“I know the way,” she Interrupted me;
“I can't tell how I know It; It I8 In my
mind; I saw It all--in that instant—and I
can make no mistake. Oh, Tom—Tom!"

“Oh, it's Tom—Tom, 18 it?" said I to my-
self. *““Well, I might have divined that be-
fore. Of course, it could only be Tom. But
what can be the trouble with Tom? And
how can she know of his being in any
trouble? She couldn't have seen him or
heard from him between the time she
passed me first and her return. Then why
—and—what—and where—? There i3 some-
thing peculiar in this affair. The little girl
can't suddenly have gone crazy; she Isn't
that sort of girl. No—but there Is some-
thing peculiar. Well, it will come out in
due time. Tom, eh?"

Imogene, meanwhile, riding at my left
hand, had been going at a sharp canter; she
now suddenly pulled up, and, as I rode past
her, turned to the right, and went straight
into the forest. So, at least, 1 at first
thought: but when 1 followed her I found
there were traces of a path, but it had been
80 llttle used as to be well-night invisible.
I knew the woods hereabouts pretty well,
for I am fond of exploration; but I knew
rothing of this, and 1 was sure Imogen did
not, for she hated anything that Interfereil
with rapid progress, and uniformly kept
to the highroads. Yot here sha was foreing
her way through the underbrush and over
the uneven ground as if she were familiar
witlh the route from her infancy upward.
Peculiar, decidedly!

The nature of the footing, not to men-
tion the Lranches and vines that often
barred our way, made a slower pace neces-
sary, and I scized the opportunity, first wo
lengthen =y stirrups and next for an ex-
planation.

“Let us understand each other, Imogen,”
I said, with an authoritative seriousness
such as I judged best adapted to the exi-
gencies of the occasion. “If we ars to
achieve our mission, you must tell me
everything. Intelligent co-pperation would
otherwise he impossible., Where are we
bound, and what % it we have 'o do? Let
me know all vou know yourself.”

Conversation on horseback In a thick
trople forest Is a difficult art. Unlmportant
words are jolted out of you as if they were
the culmination of yeur theme, and the re-
ally important phrases are apt to be im-
paired in their effect by the sTapping of a
bunch of leaves over the mouth of the
speaker, or the banging of a branch on the
listener's ear. In the present case, too,
Imogen herself was far from being logical-
ly coherent in her statements; and upon
the whole I shall not attempt to reproduce
our diologue precisely as it occurred. EBEut
the gist of it shall be glven faithfully.

“You know that place just beyond yonr
gate,” sald she, “where you get the view
of the Blue mountains? Well, I stopped to
look at that for a moment, for it was un-
usually clear today, and I was a little ah.ad
of time, anyway, and I was just thinking
how beautiful it was, when all at once, 1
was not seeing that view at all, but a place
In the heart of the woods, and a man riding
along a narrow path, down a steep slope.
1t was Tom. This was not a vision, vou
know; 1 was really there, and saw him.
And down at the foot of the slope, I saw
some dark creatures lying In walt; I could
not see them distinetly, for they kept hid-
den all they could; but I knew they were
going to rob him, and perhapsa kill hitm. I
called out to tell him, but my wvoice went
irto nothing—it was less than a whisper;
and he did not hear. 1 could not move for-
ward, either. In that way, It was lilke some
Kind of dream; but {t was ot & dream; it
was a reil thing. What Is strange, was
that the creatures lyving in walt were talk-
ing together quite loud, in a confused lan-
guage I coulid not understand, and Tom
must have heard them, but he pald no at-
tention; he aidn't know they meant to Kill
him, as 1 did. He might easily have secn
them, too, and perhaps he did, but he went
right on just the same; he never thinks cf
being afrald of anything, you know."

“0Of ecourse, 1 know,” sald L

“He rode right down among them,” Tmo-
gen continued, “and they leaped up all
around him, pulling at his horse's legs and
pushing and hauling and snarling in a hor-
rible way, more like beasts than men. At
first Tom didn’t seem to think much of it, but
by and by his horse began to stagger, and
then I saw his face grow grave, and he knew
his danger. He tried to make hiz norse go
on, but they caught It by the feet and threw
it down, and then In a moment they had
leaped all over it and Tom and were Jdrag-
ging them down toward a cave that was a
little way below—a terrible great black pit
it was, where they lived; there were scores
of them, and I saw them leaping down he-
fore, and pushing along behind, and dancing
about on each side, making that strange
nolse—On!"

“Come, now, none of that!" exelaimed I,
sternly, knowing the Importance of check-
ing any slgns of breaking down at the start
“Tell me what happened next.”

CHAPTER IIL

“They pulled him off his saddle,” said she,
“but he still kept hold of the bridle, and there
was a struggle, and the headstall came off
the horse's head and Tom was carried off
with the bridle In his hand and Lhe head-
stall attached to it. Oh. how Tom did fight
them! It was magnificent. He iz as strong
a8 a llon, you know, and active and brave:
but It was no use, there were too many
of them. They all went fighting down to-
ward the pit. A sort of roaring noise came
from it. At the brink of it there was a
final struggle; they pushed him over, but
the headstall caught on a point of rock
that stuck up &t the mouth of the pit
like a great hlack tooth, and Tom still held
to thae bridle, so that when he went over
he did not fall to the bottom, but hung
there by the bridle, dangling over the pit.
They cannot reach him where he is, and as
long as he can hold on he is safe. But If
the headstall breaks or he gets Ured and
lets go, he is lost."

Here was a queer state of things, indeed!
Was It fancy or fact? The details were
grotesque and fantastic—one might say Im-
possible; but the conviction of Imogene’'s
manner and the vividness with which she
described the episzode were too intense and

“Come, now, none of that,” 1 exclaim-
ed sternly.

contagious to admit of skepticism. Com-
mon s e condemned the story as absurd,
but another sense, of which I am happy
to believe 1 po 85 a smnll share, warned
me Lo postpone my opinion.

“What elsa did you see?' I asked.

“It all disappeared then as qulckly as ‘it
ecame,” she replied. "1 was sitting on my
horse in the read, with the Blue mountains
across tha valley in the distance. But I
krew what 1 must do, and that you would
help me.”

“But how did Tom happen to be in the
place you describe? Is it on the way to the
place where you were to meet him?"

“No. I don't know eor understand any-
thing about that. But he is there and we
mugst save him.'”

“Anid vou are sure that we are following
the right path?"

“Of course I am! Wasn't T over it half
an hour agoe? 1 don’'t mean with my body,
vou know, but I was here thls morning,
nnd 1 remember every foot of the way.
In about a minute, now, we shall come to a
fork in the road; und on the left we shall
a tall stone arch, all covered with
cactuses and wild pines, and with a big

black ants’' nest In one corner. We ghall
turn to the right and go down a steep
slope, and at the foot of it is the trunk of
a great silk cotton fallen right across the
path, but it is all rotten, and our horses
will kick it Into powder—there is the arch!”

She broke off and pointed with her whip.
Sure enough, there was the arch, and the
ants' nest, too. After this I turned meekly
to the right and followed my guide down
the slope and kicked my way through the
rotten trunk of the silk cotton without
feeling the least surprise. A dozen years
must have elapsed since the last human
being had passed this way.

There could no longer be any doubt that
we were going to see the rest of the ad-
venture acrording to schedule, and when I
considered the strange rabble of thieves
and murderers which Imogen had so pic-

»

T

“He's There!” she mnid.

turesquely portrayed, I could mnot help
thinking that a revolver would have been
quite as useful an ingredient in the com-
ing melee as the rope would be., We might
have made shift with liana for a rope, but
there is nothing that can take the place
of a good seven-shooter, such as was at
that moment lving laoded in my bureau
drawer at home, Imogen may have sup-
posed that all men at all times carried re-
volvers, as a matier of course, just as they
weidr a necktle or suspenders.

“My dear,"” said I, “when we begin to get
rear the place you must let me know, and
I will go in advance and see that all is
elear. If there should be any trouble, you
know, you could be of no use, and might
he very much in the way."

Scarcely had I offercd this altruistie sug-
gestion—which Indicated. 1 think, quite as
valiant a soul as-ever Tom could lay clalm
to, though, of course, I never got any eredit
for it—than Imogen uttered a ery and was
off like a ieer along the path in front of me.
1 spurred after her with an unpleasant sen-
sation of anxiety, mixed with invincible
curivsity. The path we had been following
debouched into another, which was evident-
Iy in common use; Its was cleared of vegeta-
tion and the footing was red clay, in which I
noticed the footprints, not only of Imogen's
mare, hut of another horse, 85 well. At the
same moment the roaring of a river became
digtinetly audible, and I remembered that
the heavy rains of the preceding days had
swollen all the neighboring streams, and
doubtless this one was “down,"” as they call
it, also.

Down galloped Tmogen to the margin of
the turbid current, with me at her heels. At
the brink she pulled up and looked this way
and that in manifest perplexity, For the
first time since we set out on our pilgrim-
age she was at fault.

“We can't cross that,” I observed. *“He
can't have crossed it, cither. We have come
out of our way. There must be a bridge
somewhere. This s ordinarily a ford, you
see; hut the water is six or seven feet deep
now and going ten miles an hour."

“But this is the plaee {tself!” cried she.
“This is where the tight was. This Is just
the spot where they set upon him and drag-
ged him off his horse. But the river! how
dld that get here?”

The river looked to me as if it had been
there a long time, but I forebore (o miake the
remark aloul. Moreover, I began to put two
and two together; T jumped off my horse,
gatherwl up the rope and set off along the
bank down stream.

Jamaica is, topographically and geologi-
cally, one of the queerest places on the plan-

IShaded My Eyes With My Hands and
Looked Over.

at. It i=, 50 to say, a double-decker Island;
it has an external superficles, clothed with
imortal green and diversitied with peaks and
ravines; and below there is another sub-
terrancan world, hidden from the light of
day, in which grow stalactites and stalug-
mites, and whnere bats take the place of
birds. Caves and sinkholes here and there
afford entrance to this lower reglon; and it
occasionally happens that a stream, In the
midst of its career, suddenly disappears
down ore of these unexplored holes and is
seéen no more, or perhaps emerges miles
away and eontinues its course’as It nothing
had happened.

Now, although I knew nothing of this
particular river, it had oceurr=d to ms,
in a flash of Inspiration, that it mizht be
one of the jack-in-the-box species, and that
our friend Tom, having rashly attempted
the ford, had been swept off his feet and
carried down to the abyss. It was true
that Imogen, in her vislon, or whatever It
wag, had seen the tumultuous torrent in
the guise of a band of howling robbers and
murderers; but that was much less sur-
prising than that she had seen anything at
all, and the thing to be done now was to
act upon such light as we had,

I had not made a dozen yards througl
the tangled growth that bearded the banks
when I heard her behind me., I would
rather she had staved behind, for {t was
possible that the wdventure might have a
tragic ending: but she was not the girl 1o
sit inactive under such ecircumstances, She
had reached the end of her Initiative, how-
ever, and the leadership now rested with

e,

We fought our way along in sllence for
about ten minutes, A hollow sound, au-
dible fron: the first, had grewn stronger
and strovger, ahove the rush and tumult of
the torrent. Now the channel of the stream
narrowed, and its banks became mere
masses of nearly nake rock,
which the yvellow waters boiled and foamed
like the rapids of a minlature Nisgara, Wo
crawled around a huge bowlder, and bLe-
held a sight worth seeing. An archway of
black rock spanned the current: above it
was the apparently solid earth,with ancient
trees growing upon its surface; below was
a black vault, like the yawning mouth of
some nameless monster of Tartarus. Into
this bottomless maw leaped headlong the
whole mass of waters, and were utlerly
swallowed up, with a long-drawn, caver-
nous roar, appalling to hear. But jfust at
the lip of the fall a peak of jawged rock
thrust itself above the =wirl of the rapids,
like a tusk in the monster's jaw, aml di-
vided the stream rigit and left. Imogen
grasped my arm convulsively.

“He's there,” said, in
whisper., “See—the headstall is
reck. We shall save him!"

Looking more narrowly,
fact something hitched round the tusk,
which might have heen some par| of a
horse’s harness; it resembled a headstall
as much as anything. The lcop of the
bridle (if it were still attached to it) was
of course, out of slght on the other shie
Was Tom hanging to 1t? My heart migave
me; it was a desperate chance, to say the
best of it

By getting on the top of the arech, it
would be possible to look down into the
abyss and determine whether the young
man were there, I glarced at Imogen,seek-
Ing for some pretext to induce her to stay
where she was; for my expectations of a

she intense

the

an
round

I perceived in

throuzh |

happy issue of our affalr wegegsmaller than
ever; but It was evi{larggmm the poor
girl's white face and blaZyhg Ayes that she
was not in a condition to be trifled with.
She was strung up to concert-pitch, and
was quite capable of jumping into the river
and going down into 1§} bowels of the
earth in quest of her lovés, should he have
been so Inconsiderate as to allow himself
to be carried thither. It was most prudent,
therefore, to keep her within my reach.

Iz did not take us long fo get to the
colgn of vantsge above the_ fall. I first
cleared away the thickiagro th of grass
and shrubbery that grew thMe, and then
laid myself flat down on my _stomach and
peered over.

The sun, In  the first arter of his as-
sent, was right apposlle!rle s 1 lay, and
It was some time before I could make out
anything but darkness 1,_ the gulf below
me. The water swept to°the-Shining brink
and went over It in endless movement,
producing an illusion as-if the solid rock
on which I lay were careering swiftly up
stream. But nothing defined itself within
there. I shaded -my eyes with my hands
and gazed more intently.

The body of water was, as I have sald,
parted in twain by the peak of rock stand-
ing just at the plunge, and judging by the
angle at which the two streams separated,
there must be a space on the inner side of
the peak comparatively free from anything
more than spray. There a man might hang
without being drowned, but the time that
even a practiced athlete could support him-
self In alr at the end of a bridle must be
strietly llmited, and was to be eounted by
minutes rather than hours. Now, i1t was
nearly two hours since Imogen and I had set
forth on our expedition.

That the object hitched over the peak of
rock was actually the headstall was now
plain. Imogen had Leen right. And It could
now be seen that the bridle was attached
to it. T could follow the strip of leather
with my eye for several inches, when It
was ohscured by the darkness of the cavity.
But scarcely had my hopes been raised by
this discovery than they were overthrown by
ancther. Had a man's weight been depend-
ing from a bridle, there would be a severe
strain upon it, which could not fall to be
noticeable from my position. But alas! the
bridle hung quite loose, and too evidently
supported no welght at all.

From this fact I could draw but one con-
clusion—namely, that my ill-fated young
friend, supposing the bridle to be his, and
that his descent into the depths had been
momertarily arrested by it—had heen fore-
e to relingquish his hold, and was by this
time miles helow wus, hastening through
unimaginable corridors of the earth’s crust
cn his way to the central planetary fires.

Poor feilow! So lmogene's mystic per-
ception had not availed us to save him,
though it might afford us such satisfac-
tion as wohld assist in being able to certify
to his fate. As this melancholy conviction
impressed itsalf upon me, I turned to lock
at my companion, expecting, yet dreading,
Lo see it pretl=ted in her face. But she was
no longer beside mo,

CHAPTER III.

Greatly startled, I jumped to my feet,
and was immediately relleved by secing her
ceming out of the thicket behind, with a
long red In her hands, having at one end
i hook or barb (ormed by the base of a
twig which had been broken off. Her ex-
pressicn, as she met my glance, was full
of purpeose and energy. but showed no
symploms of despair. What did the girl
mean to de? Was she going to fish for her
lover with that absurd Instrument?

She came qulckly up and said something
In a rapid tepne, but owing to the nolse
mads by the water I could not distinguish
what it was. She threw herself down apon
the brink, with the rod in Rer right hand,
and, reaching over, began to make passes
at the headstall, with the object of calch-
ing tie barb in it. 1 thought 1 divined her
reason. It was to examine the headstall
at close quarters, so as to determine (as
she vould doubtless be able to do) whether
it were Tom's or not. She was not going
to give him up for lost until she was cer-

tain that he had been carried over the
falls. A very sensible precaution. 1t also
now occurrsd te me—strange I had not

thought ol It before—that perhaps Tom had
gol sufe ashore amd only hds horse had
gone down to perdition. Obviously, it was
yet too soon to despair.

I was wrong in all my surmises, as the
event proved. Imogen had never doubted
that Tom was In the heole, or that we
should get him safe out again , She fizshed
away, and prescntly succeeded in catching
the hook in the angle of the bit. Then
she hauled In.

What wns my astonishment to see the
headsiall jerked quickly tack to its ovigi-
nal position. It was not the action of the
water which had done this, but some hu-
man agency. Imogen turned to me with a
triuvmphant smile, She put her moutn to
my ear end shouted out: “It's all right.
He knows we are here, now, Get the rope
and lower it down so he can fasten him-
self to It.""

Though utterly unablae to account for
what had happencd, 1T seized the rope,
which was upwards of thirty feet in length.
At a distance of ten feet behind us o =tout
yvoung tree was growing, with & smoeth
trunk some seven inches in diameter. I
took a hitch round this with one end of
the rope, and carefully let the other drop
over the edge of the rock. The strong cur-
rent of alr which was carried into the
abyss by the rysh of waier caused the loose
end of the rope to ineline inward, and 1
had little ditfieulty in so directing it that
it fell just behind the peak of rock to which
the bridle hung. It went out of sight; but
the next momeni I had the inexpressible
satisfaction of feeling It caught and strong-
Iy pulled downward., I paved it out, and
had used up all but a few feet of the slack,
when the pull ceased and certain irregular
movements secmed to indieate that the
person at the other end was making hima-
sell fast to it

In a couple of minutes a sharp jerk an-
nounced that he was ready. Now came
the meost difficult and erltical part of the
operation. Availing oureslves of the pur-
chase afforded by the tree, we had to haul
# solid yvoung man up through a distanece
of at least seven or ~ight feet and over
the rough edge of the arch. If he got stuck
on the way, or If the rope broke, he was
lost beyond peradventure. But 1T am anx-
fous to save yvou as much as possible of the
anxlety which we couldn’t escape; and, in
hriefl, after tive minutes of the hardest kind
of work, in which Imogen tgok her full
share, we enjoyed the unforgetable sensa-
tion of sezing the head of homest Thomas
Sedley arisedike a new sun above the hor-
izon of the arch. Another desperate haul,
a frantic scramble or twe, and lo! he lay
gasping before us like a new-landed fish,
drenched, draegled, tern and breathless,
but allve and, with the exceptlon of a few
scratches and bruises, quite uninjured.

Irogen and 1 were nearly or quite as
much exhausted as he; but I retained
enovugh self-eorscipusness to remember that
the two lovers might have some private
information to imbart to each other, and
in order that they might do so without
deluy or embarrassment I muttered sonie-
thing about looking aftér the horses and
staggered away in that direclion. 1 re-
mained away half an hour. ‘Then 1 beheld
them approaching, arm in arm, alsorbed
in each other and having evidently totally
forgotten my existence. But the sensitive
pratitude and consideration of YOung peo-
ple o their position is proverbial. 1 had
been too often surprised already that morn-
ing to feel any surprise at that, Besil =,
I had, after all, done npthing except to
pull on a rope; it was Imogep, and she
only, who had saved Mastaa Thomas,

“Well, Tem,” said I, as they cime up, “'vou
are looking a bit off color, my Yoy, Is it in
cuch attive that you are wont tb ride forth
io meet yvour lady lov And where, now 1
think of it, i yvour horsel 1s that the en-
aniteid 11e ot Bellerophon that you car-
ry, #nd are you leoking for the wingeid steo]?
Ur were it not more fittingt that you put the
it bhetwesn your own teeth and surrender
the birdle to the fair ITmogen?"

Tom, as 2 id, was borndin England,
and cyved a comprehension of

sel

=g

what weo icans are pleased to regard
a8 pleasauntry. He zave a short laugh and
said:

“00h, my harse, poor beast, mpt earried
over the fal ou krow. By Jove, 1 had a

il w siueak of it myself, rather! If the
headstall hadnt come off it would have
been all day with me, T woulidn't wond
Anid then, don’t you know, just as T was he-
ing swept round that bit of rock that stands
up there, you know, the tackle caught on
it somchow, and I kept a grip on it, and the
rext moment, by Jove, there 1 wa ]
right, except that 1 couldn't get out ag
that's to say.”

“Oh, you were there, were you? I gee!
and where, pray, was that?"

“Why, down below, on the other slide. The
witer doesn't come there, don't vou see?
Anid there is a sort of ledge or something
down there w a fellow can sit down,
with his legs hanging over, and be quite
comfy. So when T fm 1 couldn't crawl

out, why, I just squatted down ther

maide the Lest of it, as you might s:
rather a n though—it is, really !
“You fdon't s 7 Welll wall! And yvon

the bridle hang slack
till Imogen ¢ nibbled at it? It was
a case of the nan at both ends of the
line—we thought we were angling for you,

just sat here

how,"” replied the young fellow, with the
Incorrigible confidence of six and twenty.
“The flood would have gone dovn after a
bit, you see; and then there’d have been
some on crossing the ford, and so on. I say,
though,” he added, ingenuously, "it's a bit
queer, don’t you think, that Imogen should
have known where I was ? Because I hadn't
told her, you know; and, In fact, 1 didn't
know myself till 1 got there. You Yankee
glirls are clever,” sighed he, with a glance
of complacent admiration at his beloved.
“8he tells me she had a presentiment or
something,” he went on, with a laugh; “but
I suppose It was just a sort of accident.
Funny, though, wasn't 1t?"

“One of thouse accidents that will some-
times occur In the best regulated love af-
fairs. But tell me, Tom, how did you
happen to get into this secrape? Why
didn’t you gu to meet Imogen in the usual
way, instead of coming round here and
giving us all this work? It was some-
thing of a risk, after all, and next time
the aceldent theory might not connect.”

“Oh, that was only that 1 wanted to ride
over to June Pen, to look at some cattle
that were offered me there, and I Agured it

m

Approaching Arm in Arm.

out on the map that T could take a bridle
path from there through the woords that
would bring me to the four cornsrs in time
to meet Imogen @t half-past elght, And
s0 It would, if it hadn't Leen for that con-
founded river being down, you know. I'd
never thought of that, Of course, I was
bound to get across, if I conld. sooner than

zo back, bt my horse was swimming the
first thing 1 knew, aud then 1 knew I was
In for it. T fancy 1'd have heen late,
though,” he added, looking at Imogen.

“I'd have had a good six miles 12 ro afler
getting acro=zs, and 1 hadn't b in that
hole long when you two got hzre,

This statement arovsed my curiosity
afresh.

“What do you call ‘not long? '™ 1 in-
quired. “A couple of hours?"

*“Oh, bless me, It was nothing like that! 1
suppose It seemed longer to me than it
really was; but it coulin’t have been over
filfteen or twenty minutes at the outside”

“Well, ITmogen,” said I, “you certainly
are smart, even for a Yankee girl, Almost
zny of them, 1 suppose, could have seen the

unexpected and extraordinary  peril In
which her lover lay in the heart of a track-
less forest a dozen miles awa that is a
very ordinary accomplishment. But

must be, 1 think, compeiratively exceptional
to be able to see all the ails of an event
a good two hours befsyre they have taken
place, and to get there blindfold in the nick
of time to prevent the victim from getting
bored. Are you In the hablt of doing sucn
things, my dear, and would you minl tell-
ing how it is done?”

Imogen—~xho, vou will ohserve, hal not
spoken a wornld since she came up, but had
sat feasting her eves in inefible felicity
upon her heroic Thomas, shook her headd,
smiled faintly, and replied: 1 don’t know.
It geems like a dream. now. No, T never
had anything like it before. T hope T nevor
shall

again, And he has promised me
TEver Lo oross a river agsin except on oa
bridge. Would yon mind letting him ride

home on your horse? He's s0 tired I'm sure
1t will hurt him to walk.”

There was in this request something so
convineing of the realliyv of human iove
between the sexes, that L am sure 1 should
have acceded to 1t without a murmur had
Tom permitted me to do so. But he loudly
and scornfully declared that he was as
fresh as a daisy, and a walk was just what
he needed to prevent catching cold; be-
sldes, nothing would induce him, he was
kind enough to say, to permit “an old man"
like me to go afoot while he was in the
saddle. So it was arranged that T should
ride on in advance and give warning to
Imogeyp's father of the approach of the
voung people, while he walked beside Imo-
gen s horse. 1 have no doubt that she did
her lest to persuade him to ride, the in-
stant T was out of sight; but T am not less
convinced that he declined the offer. As
1 have intlmated, though Tom has his limi-
tatinns, 1 feel very safe in trusting Imogen
to him.

1 rcde to Imogen's house, and told the
whole story to the old gentleman. He
grunted, rubbed his nose, and gazed out at

me under his thick gray eyvebrows.
“Nothing miraculous in her seeing him,
sir,” he eaid, when I finished. *“On the

wonld have been miraculous if
A truly spiritual love like hers

contrary,
she Ladn't

P

“What do you call not leng?
quired.

{s superior to the material conditionz that
other folks, sir. Her spiritual sight
opened—that’'s all; and if she hadn't

wias :
been able to do what you sayv she did, she
woudn't have been my daughter!”

“puit haw about he wing what had not

aken place?” T persisted.
“Ayvhat has time to o with love?" re-
the old genileman.  “What you

i= a stroke or two of
r brain, You're alto-

my good =i,

is to clear y
por

(The End.)

A Give

A DYING MAN

RESCUED FROM THE GRAVE

Would Bless the Hand That Saved
Him; So Thousands of Men and Wo-
men Who Have Been Cured of Dis-
enasen, That Were Fast Robbing
Them of Life, Now Thankfully Tell
How Professor Munyon's Hemedies
Gave Them Health and Strength.

Joseph Burbank of 209 South 24 street, St. Louls,
Mo, guys: I do pot balicve that any ono suffered
more than I from kidwey and liver diseascs. I
also had a serious ease of catarrh of the hladder.
At last 1 became helpless and was confined to oy
beii.  Doctors falled 1o help me, aml I conld not
obtain relief. 1 passcd gravel in small particles,
amd had about made up my mind to die.  Finally
us 2 last resort I began to use Munyou's Kidoey
sl Liver Cure. 1 felt relleved after a
few doses, nnd within a very short time was com-
pletely cored.””

Muonyon's Rheumatism Cure never falls to relleve
In cue to three hours, and cures in a few days.
Price, 25e.

Muonyou's Dyspepsin Cure is goarenteed to cure
|1|III fors  of indigestion and stomach troubles,
rive, e,

Munyon's Catarrh Remedies positively cure.
Price, 25¢. each.

Munyon's Kidney Cure l![ﬂ-dilﬁ

cures pains in the

buck, lolps and grolps and all formws of kidoey
dlpense,  Price, -
Munyon's Vital restores lost powers to weak
wen,  Price, §1.00.
A sepanite cure for each disease. At all drog-
b ZH conts a bottle.
mal jetters to Frof. Monyon, 15056 Arch

etrect, Philadelphia, Pa., answersd with full medi-
eal advies for any disease without charge.

GOING TO SEE CUBANS FIGHT.

Lord Randolph Churchill's Eldest
to Be Cuampos’ Guest.
From the New York Warld,

If the fates give no son to the Duke of
Marlbtorough, who was married last week,
the dukedom and Blenhelm Castle and a
lot of miscellaneous titles and appurte-
nances will descend to a very manly and
bright young fellow who stepped off the
Cunard steamship Etruria the other day,
and looked arcund as if expecting to see
Indians climbirg stockades to grapple with

gettlers intrenched behind them. It §s his
first visit to thiz country.
The young man was Mr. W. Spencer

Churchill, eldest son of the brilllant Lord
Randolph Churchill. The latter was the
brcther of the last Duke of Mariborough,
«nd go Mr. Churchill and the present duke
are cousins. Blenheim and its title in one
ir elancve uescended through the female line,
but these whe are posted on the ways ond
murners of landed cstates and titles in
Ergland say that this can never happen
again. So if Marlborough has no son Mr.
Churchill will be some time duke.

The young man s a lieutenant In the
Ferrth Hussars, a crack regiment, of
which every officer I8 a man Jdistinguished
eitber by wealth or blood. His mother 18
aun American, nee Jerome, and as s father
was one of those rare persouns, an English-
man with a sense of humor, Mr. Churchill
hag plenty of fun in his composition. It
bardly seems poesihle that nature has des-
tined a man with humor in his composition
to sit in the house of lords.

Mr. Churchill, with his chum, Mr. R. W.
. Barnes, slso a lieutenant in tiie Fourth
Eussars, got a two months' leave of ab-
sence from the war office ,to go down to
Cuba and see some of the fighting. They
have letters 1o Gen. Martinez Campos.
They will be his gucsts for a month, and
they will watch his tactice against the
revolutionista.

Penslve Pencilings,
From the Somerville Journal.

A young woman has to love a young man
very much to be wholly satisfied with the
amateur photographs that he makes of her.

“A life of ease Is a difficult pursuit,” says
Cowper. Perhaps he meant that it Is a hard
thing to catch.

There are 14,000,000 clocks in this coun-
try, and fifteen or twenty of them may be
right.

If tight sleeves do come In fashion again
seme of the cloth mills will have to lle idle
for a while.

Ninety per cent thought and ten per cent
speech Is a good safe rule for any one to
follow.

At Jonkoping, Sweden, there s a monster
machine, which makes 1,000,000 hoxes of
matches per day; but that doesn’t help the
man in the woods who wants to start a fire
and hasn't one,

Few people are absolutely free from super-
stition. Like love, everybody gets at least a
Hittle of it in a lifetime.

The man who has put all his money inte
flving machines is disappointed when his
riches do not take to themselves wings and
fily away.

If there were no opposition to wearing
Llecomers on the bicyele, maybe the dear
creatures wouldn't care to wear ‘em.

There are only thirty-three Masonic de-
grees, but the thermometer often takes nine-
gy In the summer time,

—_— sl
At the Door,
T thenght mreclf indecd seenra,
B0 fast the door, so firm the locks
But, lo! be todlling comes to lure
My parent ear with thmorous Xnock

My heart were stone could it withstand
The sweetnsss of mwy baby's pled—

That timereas, hoby Enocking and
“Please ot me In- it's only me.”

T threw ashde the unfinished book,
Reganlless of its tempting charms,

And, opening wide the door, T took
My Inughing darling In my arms.

Who knows but In Eternity,

T, Hke a troant ohild, shall walt
The glories of o Jife to be,

Beyoud the Hewvenly Father's gate?

And will thar Heavenly Father heed
The truant’s supplieating ery,
* As nt the ¢ 1 plend,
' Tis 1, bl (1L ks
ELGENE FIELD.
e
Descried His Dride.

A dispatch to the Glohe-liemocrat sayvs
Mr. and Mrs. DPatrick J. Burke took the 8§
o'clock train on the Consolidated road last
evening for Winsted, Conn. While it was
golng forty miles an hour Burke leaped
from the car. The train was stopped, and
at the foot of an embankment was found
the place where DBurke landed, but no
Burke. The train proceeded, and a posse,
headed by Mrs. Burke, started back. Up to
midnight the man had not been found.

LENN |

The boys living in Burrville say they
saw a man without any hat running down
the tracke In the d *tion of Torrington.

Last January Turke was to wed Miss An-
na Nunan of Winsted, in St: Joseph's
Church, On the Jday =et, 8t. Joseph's was
filled with triends of the couple. Miss Nu-
nan was there, but no Burke. He had fled
the town the night before. Miss Nunan
attached his property ang hegan a sult for
breach of promise. Weeks afterward RBurke

returned aml they Wy married. Since
that time Burlie has n trying to run
awoy again. Mr= Burke has been deserted

at the altar on three different occasions.

He—"1 wonder if that chair Is big
She (lnadvertently)—"0Oh, yes; I know it is.”

Away.

two?"

enaugh for

il
and you were angling for us. You were sure R QII :
we'd come after you, I suppose?” ROA'DS'
"'Oh, I thought 1'd be sure to get out some- =

PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD,
Bration corner of 6th and B streeta.
In effect November 17, 1805,

10:30 A.M. PENNSYLVANIA LIMITED. Pullman
Sleeping, Dining, ation Cars
Harrisburg to L‘hlugo. ucinoatl, Indinoapolis,
Bt. Louis, Cleveland and Toledo. Buffet Parlor
Car to Hurrisburg.

1(::;:3 {&Mii F;\_h“‘r uh'ln_u—r-g:_ﬁ]m I!’lul'nat arloe

arrvisburg. and inlng Cars,
Harrist to I'ltEh

8:40 P. M, 1ICAGO AND ST. LOUIS EXPRESS, —

hnlm ?,:Fiﬂ I‘a&lur l!};r to Harrisburg. 5l
n arriabu to St
L‘lnﬂ.'nmll, Laou lvlli:"nnd Chis r‘

T7:10 P.M VE N EXP .—Pullman sm
ing Cac to Chi and Harrisburg to Clevel

_mnlng Car to Chic

T:10 P.M. SOUTHW,

ERN EXPRESS —Pullman
Sleeping and Dining Cars to St. Louls, and Sleep=
ing Car Harrist to_ Cincinnatl,
10:40 (;'N' i:!‘{:l [C EXPRESS —Pullman Sleep~
r to Pitshurg.
T:50 AM. for Kawve, Canandaigua, Rochester and
mleugiﬂlFagl dEtly’.r except Sunday.
: . for Elmira and ex
tlm-d.n{. For Williamsport m«ﬁ?{u ol
’f:#:ni'..l. lgoillwl{lli?m‘ml' Hochester, Buffalo and
gara Fa , Except Saturday, with &)
ing Car Washingion fo. Supebaton Leidze via

Boffalo.
10:40 P M. for Erle, Canandnigun, Rochester, Buf-
falo and Ningara dully, Sieeping Car Wash-

lngtnn to Elmira.
. New York and the

or Philadel
400 P.M., “OONGRESSIONAL LIMITED." dally,
all Parlor Cars, with Dining Car from Raltimore,
Regular at 7:05 (Dinlng Car), T:30, 9/, 10:00
{Dining Car), and i
minzton) A.

9:00, :
12:156, 3:15, , 6:40,
FnrkP‘IlﬂhdelpELl only, Past Express, 7:50 A.M.
week days. xpress, 12:15 w g, 2:01 apd
Pg:«:;ol;,&l. daily. -
r ton, winhout change, 7-50 A M. week da
and 3:5 P.M. daily. e
For Baltlmore, 6:25. 7:05, 7:20, 7:50, 9:00. 10:00,
10:30, 11:00 and 11:50 A M., 12:15, 12:456, 2:01,
3:40, (4:00 Limited), 4:20, 4:368, 5:40, 6:08,
a6: CTII0, 1000, 1040, 11:15 and 11:35 10.M,
On Sunday, T:008, T:20, 9:00, 0:06, “0:30, 11-00
5 . , 2:01, 3:15, 3:40 (4:00 Limited)
4 00, 6:40, 7:10, 10:00, 10:40 and

: I~ M.
For Pope's Creek Line, 7:20 AM. and 4:36 P M,

dlllj‘. X SBunday.

For m:allmEls. T:20, 9:00 AM., 12:15 and 4:20
M. dnlly, except Sanday. Sundays, $:00 AM.

and 4:20 P.M,

Atlantie Coast Line. Ex-gbﬂn for Richmend, Jack-
sonville and Tampa, 4: AM., 8:46 P. M. dally.
Richmerd ani Atlanta, 5:40 .M. duity.

. W

mwond only, 10:57 AM 5;1.

Accommadation for Quontico, 7:45 A M. dally, and
4:25 .M. week days.

For Alexandria, 4:30, 6:35, 7:45, 8:40, 0:45, 10:87,
11:50 A.M., 12:50, 1:40, 3:20, 4:25, 5:00, B-57,

5, 8:02, 10:10 and 11:8% P.M. On Sundny st

T:45, 9:45 A M., 2:45, 6:15, 8:02 and 10:10

4:20, 6:40, 10:00 and 11:35 P.M.

ich=

M.
Leave Alexandria for Washington, 6:06, 6:43, 7:08,

'-l-N")’

R:00, B:10, 10:15,
B:23, 5:00, 5:80,
ardd 11:08 P.M.

A A5, 5:30,

10:28 A.M., 1:00, 2:15,
6:18, 7:00, 7:20, 9:
at G:43, 0
M) B:10 and 10:52 M.
Ticket offices, corner 15th and G streets and at
the statlon, 6th and B streets, where orders can be
left for the checking of baggage to destination from
botels and residences.
B M. PREVOST,
Geneval Manager.
nold

£y

On Sunday
T:00, 7-2,

J. R. WDOOD,
General Passenger Agent.

CHESAPEAKE AND OHIO RAILWAY.
Schedule In effect November 6, 1805,

Tralng leave daily from Union Station (B. and
P.), 6th and B sts.

Through the grandest scenery In Amerlea, with
the handsomest aml most complete solld train
Bervice west from Washinston,

2:35 P.M. DAILY.—Cincinpat! and St. Louls
Special’—Solid Vestlbuled, Newly Equipped, Elec-
tric-lighted, Steam-hented Train, Pullman's finest
sleeping ears Washington to Lexington, Ky.; Cin-
clomatd, Tndianapolis and St. Louis daily and Loufs-
ville, Ky., except Saturday. Dining Car from
Washington, Arrive Cincinnatl 8:00 a.m.: In-
dlarapolls, 11:30 am., and L"himg. 5:30 p.m.;
St. Leuts, 645 pan.; Lexington, 8:85 a.n.; Louls-

ville, 11:50 a.m.

11:10 I"M. DAILY.—The famous “F.F.V. Lim-
1ted. A solid westibuled train, witk dining car
nnd I'ullman Sleepers for Cincinnat!, Lexington and
{btl‘li\'"l? v;l; hout change. Pullman Sleeper Wash-
mEton tc Virginia Ilot Springs, without change,
Weanesdays and Saturdays, nﬁ'bservntlun ear from
Hinton. Arrive Clucinpatl, 5:50 p.m.; Lexington,
6:00 pm.; Louisville, 9:40 p.m.; Indlanapolis,
11:05 p.m.; Chlcago, 7.30 a.m., and St. Louix, 7:30
.m.: rounccts in Union Depot for all polnts,

10:57 A.M., EXCEPT SUNDAY.—For Old Polat
Comfort apd Norfolk. Only rail line.

2:25 P.M. DAILY —Espress for Gordonsville,
Charlottesville, Wernesboro', Staunton snd prinels
pal Virgivla poiuts, dally; for Richmond, dally, ex
e lhund.ny’.

allman locations and tickets at company's of«
fires, 513 and 1421 Pennsylvanis a~enue. peny
H. W. FULLER,
nof General Py Agent,

BOUTHERN RAILWAY.
(Pledmont Alr Lige,)

Bchedule in effect November 3, 1805,
All treins arrive and ieave at Pennsylvanls

er Station.

Mmo AN, —Locil for Danville, Connects ag
anassas for Strasburg, daily, except Sunday, and
at L:u-'hlnu!-‘ with the Norfulk sud Western dally,
ool vith C. & O. datly for Natural Budge und
orge.,
11:15 A‘M.—Dlllf—'l"he UNITED ETATES FAST
MAIL carries Pullman Buflet Sleepers New York
aud Washlngton to Jucksonville, unitiug at Char
lotte with Pullman Sleeper for Augosta; aiso Luil-
l.ln:m Sleeper New York to New Ocleans via Mont-
sumery,  connectly nt Atlenta with  Polimas

Sleeper for Blimiugham, Memphis apd St. Louis.
4:01 P.M.~Local for Strasburg, daily, except Sun~

4.39 P.M.—Dally—"Exposition Flyer,” Pullman
Sleeper New York and Washington to Atlanta.
\(s(rﬂ-ul:d Day Coachies Washington to Atlanta.

451 P M.—Daily--Local for Charlottessiila,

_10:1‘31‘._&1.7 Dally— WASHINGTON AND SOUTH-
WESTELN VESTIBULED LIMITED, composed of
Pullmqn Vestibuled Slecpers and Dining Cars, Fuil-
min .‘-Iu-;u-ru‘ Washington te Asheville and Hot
Bprings, N. C. New York to Memphis via DBirm-
ltgham, New York to New Orleans via Atlanta
and Mintgomery, and New York to Tampu via
Charlotte,  Columbin and Jacksonville. Vesti-
'I:u:ed Dar Coach Washlugton to Atlanta. Purlor
Car Columbla to Angusta. Dining Car from
Greensboro” to Montgomery.

TRAINS BETWEEN WASHINGTON AND ROUND
HILL leare Washington 9:01 A.M. dally and 4:43
I'M. dally, except Sunday, and 6:25 I.M. Sun-
days only, for Round Hili; 4:32 I".)M., dai!&“ X

aily for

Sunday, for Leesburg, and 6:25 .M.
Heropdon. Rl'tllmlllf. arrive at Washiugton 5:28
AM. and 3:00 P.M. dally from Round Hill, 7:08

AL daily, except Sunday, from Herndon, and 8:34
AM. daily, eccept Sundiy, from Leesburg.

'l'hrnluizh trains from the south arrive at Washing.
ton 6:42 AM., 11:45 AM., 2:20 P.M. and P:40
P.M. dally. Manassas Division, 9:45 A M. daily,
except Sunday, and S:40 AM. dally frum Chare
lottesvitle.

Tickets, Bleeping Car reservation and information
furaished at jces, 611 and 1300 Peunsylvania ave-
nlue, end at Peansylennla Pallroad D'assenger Sige
tion.

W. H. GREEN, Gensral Superintendent.

J. M. CULP, Traffr Ifacuser.
tenecal Itssenger Apent.
N, Gen. Agt. Pass. Dept.

BALTIMORE AND OHIO RAILROAD.
Schedule in effect November 4, 15395,

Leave Wushington from statlon corner of New
Jersey avenus: and L.

For Chicago and Northwest, Vestiboled Limited
trains 11:50 a.m., 8:20 p.m.

For Cincinoatl, St. Louls and Indianapolis, Vesti«
buled Limited 3:45 p.m., Express 12:01 night.

For Pittsburg and Cleveland, Express dally 11:30
a.m. and 8§:40 p.m.

For Lexington and Stsunton, 11:30 a.m.

For Winchestor and wuy stations, *5:30 p.m

For Luray, Natural Bridge, Hoanoke, lilmx\'ll'l&
Chrttancogn, Memphls and New Orleans, 11
p-m. dally: Sleeping Cars through.

For Lurav. 3:45 p.m. daily.

For Bosltimore, week days, 5:00, 6:35, z7:
x7:10, x8:00, B30, x9:30, x10:00, xli:
a.m., x12:10, x12:30, 12-15, x3:00, 3:25, x4:28,
4:82, xh:05, x5:10, x5:30, 5:35, x0:20, 6:30, xK:
8:15, xOk, x10:00, 11:15, x11:50 p.m. and x12:0
night; Sanday .00,  x7:10, 8:30, x¥:
x10:00 a.m., x12: 1:00, x3:00, 3:205, 4:
afi0f, x5:10, 630, P00, 10:00, xl1:
pom., x12:01 night.

For Anoapolis, 7:10 and §:30 am., 12:15 and
4:28 p.m. Sundays, 8.30 n.m., 4:32 p.m.

For Frederick, !9:00, *9:30, *11:30 a.m., !1:15,
430, *

. *5:30 p.m.
For ]Iagrrﬁlt'nwn. *11:30 a.m. and *5:30 p.m.
Boyd and way polnts, *09:40, !10:25 p.m.
Gaitherslarg and way anllﬂll. *g:00, *5:00
*12:50, *4:33, **5:35, **7:00, *9:40,

Junction and m{ polnts, !9:00,
, '1:15% p.m. Express tralos, stoppiog at
*4:30, *5:830 p.m.
JANE POl NEW YORK AND
PHILADELPIIA,
Al trains Nllnminated with pintech light.

For Thiladelphia w Y Boston and  the
East, week days - Dining Car), 8:00 (10:00
a.m., Diging Car), 11:30 (12:30, Dining Card, 3:00
(5:05 Dining Card, B: . (12:01 night, SIP"BTI'I‘

F
*G-30

a.m.
hﬂﬂ"!ml stations only.
uy E L1

AL BLVE

Car, opent at 10200 o'¢ . Bundays (7:00, Din-
ing Card, (9:00 a.m., Dinlng Car), (12:30, Dining
Card, 8:00 (5:05, Dining Car), 85:00 (12:01 night,
Sleeplug Car open for passengers 10:00 pow.).
Buffet 'arlor Cars on all day trains.

For Atlantic Cit and 11:30 a.m., 12:30

SBuidays, 4:3
*Except Sumiay. **Dailly. :
sExpress tralns”
Baggace called for and checked from hotels and
residenees by Union Transfer Co. on orders left at
theket u, @ *epnsylvania avenue northwest,
New York u » and 15th strect and at depot.
R. B CAMPBELL, CHAS. 0. SCULL,
Gen. Manager. Gen. PPass. Agt.

undays only.

nod

FALL AND WINTER RESORTS
TOR SALE_BMIGHTUN VILLA LOCATED AT
Birighton Be Hidge, Md., and the block

fn which it sta tuloing tw.-u:i- wls, each
fux145. Brighton Villa 1s a comucodious double
house contaluing thirteen rooms, = I 80 sif-

mand an extersive and delizhitrul
vew of e Chesap ake Bay., Sultable for a board-
inz Loure, club Louse or a private residence. For
further parvicalare opply to WABHINGTY THAN-

ENIOWER, 1411 G st nw,

GALEN HALL—A SBANATOHIUM.
Atlantic City, N. J.

SWith nll the copvenlences of a first-class, quiet
hotel.  Elevator, cteam heat, uﬁ-n grate g.mu:
mussage, cleciricity, baths, ete, - ble upexcell
Cpen all the year. Address Dr.WM. H. H. BU
w2310

ATLAANTIC CITY, N, J.
The celebrated fall and winter resort by the sea,
l!ﬂ'l'li‘l.n"ll'lz.\!',\’iill':!!!a, R
pointinests a gervive first-class, -
Sowy D. 8 WHITE, Jr,,
Proprietar,
MICHIGAN AVE. NfAR
Opoa all the year, All
elevator, steam
AS. HOJUD.

wited ms to o

w28t

THT ¢rEXNHIUURST,
beach, Attuntie City, N.J.
convenienices, in-luding  clectrie
hwat, sun parlor. Epeelul fall rates.
eelil- 1048

ASBURY_PARK, Z\'.._'l,"
“The Victoria.
Fronting ocean, all improvements; 15th -nl:j

accommodates 200: terms mnderate and redu
after September 1. 8. KEMPE au2l



